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THE  ARTSIES  JUST  AREN'T  WORTH  BOTHERING  WITH  ANYMORE. 
BUT  AN  OLD  ENEMY  IS  AWAKENING.  THEY'VE  BEEN  BREEDING 
IN  THAT  OTHER  BUILDING  ON  KING'S  COLLEGE  CIRCLE... 
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Unprovoked  attack  leaves  us  no  choice: 

War  on  Med  Sci’s  Declared 


“ Tabernak ! Git  da  fak  aut’v  d’wey!!”  - Prime  Minister  Jean  Chretien  attempts  to 
gnaw  off  left  hand  while  posing  as  a MedSci  Prof  in  a lame  attempt  to  acquire  the 
warm  urine  sample  in  the  hands  of  the  student  to  his  right. 


Necrophelia  Rampant  at  Meds 

by  Paul  Hempel 


by  Rono  (don't  cal!  me  Elvis)  Sinha  & 

Christian  (Serf  Y)  Bosio 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO, 
Tor  - Students  across  campus 
were  shocked  when  a group 
of  15,000  (+/-  14976)  scalpel 
wielding  med  sci’s  attacked 
one  (1)  innocent  engineering 
Mech  flrosh.  At  the  time  the 
engineers,  active  members  of 
the  Blue ’s  Fan  Club , were  en- 
gaged in  a civic  beautification 
project.  As  several  horrified 
artsies  looked  on  (artsies  re- 
quire several  minutes  to  make 
any  kind  of  motion),  the 
150,000  medsci’s  surrounded 
the  building,  yelling  “We  want 
yourbrainsl”  The  poor  Mech, 
armed  only  with  his  brain 
(‘nuff  said),  was  able  to  es- 
cape when  one  of  the  medsci’s 
tripped  over  his  lab  coat  and 
impaled  himself  with  his  own 
scalpel.  The  other  highly  con- 
ditioned medsci’s  immediately 
dissected  him  (also  destroying 
any  chances  of  him  surviv- 
ing), providing  all  the  distrac- 
tion the  distressed  Mech 
needed. 

The  intrepid  Toike  Inves- 
tigative Team  (T.I.T.)  poked 
their  noses  wherever  they 
would  fit,  and  learned  the  rea- 
son for  the  medsci’s  sudden 
aggression.  Apparently,  the 
meds,  engaged  in  research  on 
the  human  brain,  were  look- 
ing for  test  subjects.  Their  first 
choice  was  artsies,  but  there 
were  three  problems  with  this 
choice: 

1)  Nobody  has  ever  proven 
that  they  are  human. 

3)  Nobody  has  ever  proven 
that  they  have  brains. 

3)  Nobody  can  stand  their  dis- 
cussion of  The  Stone  Angel  or  the 
latest  interpretative  dance  piece 
(usually  created  by  some  suspi- 
ciously feminine  Frenchman ) long 
enough  to  find  out. 

The  medsci’s  then  at- 
tempted to  dissect  fellow 
medsci’s.  Unfortunately, 
when  they  opened  the  heads, 
all  they  found  were  dead 
grasshoppers  suspended  in 
formaldehyde.  As  a third  op- 
tion, the  medsci’s  attempted  to 
capture  ordinary  civilians. 
This  idea  proved  to  be  a com- 
plete failure,  as  the  students 
selected  to  capture  the  “vol- 
unteers” got  lost  the  moment 
they  stepped  off  campus,  and 
were  never  heard  from  again. 
As  the  last  resort,  the  medsci’s 
decided  to  attack  the  engi- 


neers. Though  the  attack  was 
harmless  enough  (after  all  it 
was  only  a Mech),  the  engi- 
neers have  decided  to  blow  it 
entirely  out  of  proportion,  and 
wage  war  on  the  meds. 

“Abandon  the  mocking  of 
artsies?”  you  may  well  ask 
yourselves.  Of  course  not.  This 
is  our  duty,  our  responsibil- 
ity, nay,  our  burden  as  engi- 
neers. Face  it,  they  provide 
almost  no  resistance.  The  chal- 
lenge is  gone.  They  have  been 
assimilated.  The  medsci’s  and 
engineers,  however,  have  a ri- 
valry that  dates  back  many 
years.  Take,  for  example, 
these  choice  excerpts  from  the 
Flrosh  Handbook: 

"...In  1949,  1077  Meds 
andPre-Meds  armed  with  scal- 
pels, tear-gas,  femurs,  trained 
white  mice,  squadrons  of 
bomber  pigeons  (and  all  that 
awful  stench  of  formaldehyde 
that  all  med  students  naturally 
produce)  attacked  in  a scream- 
ing mindless  mob.  The  battle 
raged  back  and  forth,  to  and 
fro,  until  finally,  the  bomber 
pigeons  made  their  mark  on 
three  engineers,  and  the  Can- 
non disappeared  into  the  Meds 
building. 

“Negotiations  immedi- 
ately ensued  as  the  relative 
worth  of  the  Cannon  and  the 
missing  (missing?)  Meds  So- 
ciety President,  Bob 
Hetherington,  were  calculated 
by  a federally  appointed  me- 
diator. After  a few  days  de- 
bate, the  Cannon  was  re- 
turned, marred  with  a new 
inscription  that  read  ‘Captured 
by  MEDS  5TS,  3 Feb.  1949’...’’ 

“...in  1 959,  the  Meds  once 
again  made  off  with  our  pre- 
cious tool. . . . We  retaliated  by 
kidnapping  the  Meds  Society 
president.  They  retaliated  by 
kidnapping  an  engineer.  We 
retaliated  by  kidnapping  med, 
and  so  on  and  so  forth.  Finally, 
when  there  were  over  forty 
prisoners  in  the  basement  of 
the  Sanford  Fleming  building, 
the  engineers  arranged  an 
exchange  of  prisoners.  As  an 
added  measure  of  security,  the 
engineers  invaded  the  meds 
building,  removed  the  clean- 
ing staff,  faculty  members  and 
other  debris  and  boarded  up 

CONTINUED  (see  "Meds...blecchh!  " page  6) 


TORONTO,  Ont  -Bob 
spRae  recently  presented  the 
final  conclusions  of  a long 
awaited  report,  undertaken 
almost  five  years  ago,  to  the 
69th  annual  Raelians  Con- 
gress -held,  incidentally,  at  his 
home  this  year. 

After  convening  a lecture 
on  “How  to  Protect  a Good 
Reputation”,  he  literally  leapt 
right  into  his  keynote  speech 
about  necrophelia  in  today’s 
medical  colleges,  with  particu- 
lar emphasis  on  U of  T’s  Med 
program. 

“let’s  crack  a cold  one" 

Giving  numerous  visual 
re-enactments,  he  repeatedly 
demonstrated  just  what  the 
Meds  mean  when  they  say 
“Let’s  crack  a cold  one”.  In 
keeping  with  Mr.  spRae’s  per- 
sonal “hands  on”  style,  audi- 
ence members  were  encour- 
aged to  participate. 

According  to  Mr.  spRae’s 
findings,  the  problem  stems 
from  well  established  and  fac- 
ulty condoned  “safe  sex" 


seminars.  In  addition  to  his 
comprehensive  analysis,  Mr. 
spRae  went  on  to  say:  “Af- 
ter I was  elected  Premier  of 
Ontario,  I thanked  God  for  the 
easy  availability  of  mind  al- 
tering drugs.  Then,  within  a 
few  days  of  taking  office,  I 
began  to  overhear  conversa- 
tions where  people  would  talk 
about  ‘someone  getting 
screwed’.  No  one  really  co- 
operated in  revealing  any- 
thing further  to  me,  but  I’m 
not  surprised  because  it  is  a 
rather  taboo  topic.  Yet,  I was 
determined  to  get  to  the  bot- 
tom of  this.  With  all  the  free 
time  I had,  I decided  to  do 
something  productive  to  shed 
some  light  on  the  problems 
faced  by  today’s  young  med 
students.” 

Mr.  spRae  concluded  by 
saying  that  much  work  re- 
mained to  be  done.  (His  ex- 
act words  were  “A  much 
more  in  depth  investigation 
is  currently  underway.”)  ■ 
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KURT  BREEDE 

Kurt  Breede,  da  chief  fuckhead 


. . .from  the  Toi ke  Mai  1 Room 


' Still  Angry,  just...  not  as 
much  so: 

Hiya  Kids!  Yep,  we’re  still 
toiling  here  in  the  mailroom. 
We  know  what  you’re  think- 
ing, “But  you  two  are  listed  as 
editors  this  year!”  and  “How 
do  I get  the  attention  of  that 
cutie  in  the  fourth  row!”.  The 
answer  to  the  first  question  is: 
this  is  only  the  first  month  of 
school.  We  haven’t  found  two 
saps  to  take  our  places.  We 
have  to  edit  this  damn  rag 
AND  answer  your  insane, 
pathetic  rantings!  It  might 
possibly  be  the  second  most 
sadistic  form  of  torture  ever 
conceivedlfThe  first  most  being 
the  Swish-Swish  noises  in  The 
Pit  &•  The  Pendulum .)  But... the 
mighty  serfs... must... 

endure!  And  endure  we 
will  - until  we  find  replace- 
ments. 

We’re  open  to  f!rosh 
candidates  for  the  job. 

We  have  to  train  them 
though.  You  know,  to 
familiarize  them  with  the 
throngs  of  important 
journalists  and  poets 
who  have  at  one  time 
worked  in  the  mailrooms 
of  small-satirical- 
monthly  -publications- 
with  circulations  of  less 
than  50,000 .;  teach  them 
the  lyrics  to  “I  believe  in 
me!"  from  the  How  To 
Succeed  in  Business 
Without  Really  Trying 
which  as  anyone  will  tell 
you  is  every  MailRoom 
worker’s  dream.  Clickity 
Click  Barbatrick!  We  got 
ourselves’  new  Mailroom 
Serfs!  Whether  they’re 
angry  is  not  our  concern. 

BUT  UNTIL  THEN, 
you  got  us.  Lucky  you! 

To  answer  the  sec- 
ond question:  Forget  it. 

That  cutie  will  eat  you 
alive  and  spit  you  out! 

No,  no,  you  can  thank  us 
later  for  the  advice. 

That’s  what  we’re  here  for 


Oike-  something  we  should  not 
have  done.  What  we  found 
below  the  surface  was.... more 
surface,  AND  NO  KEYS!  That’s 
right.  You  heard  us.  We  don’t 
have  an  Eng  Com  key!  See, 
Eng  Soc  is  a lot  like  the  US 
Military  - they  claim  they 
never  have  any  money,  but 
they  spend  billions  cloning 
aliens  in  secret  labs!  Boy,  it 
just  steams  us  up!  It’s  almost 
enough  to  make  us  grow 
beards,  buy  faux  backpacks  at 
Mountain  CO-OP,  borrow 
telemark  skis,  and  head  for  the 
back  country  with  a 
Tupperware  container  full  of 
granola.  Plain,  of  course. 

Letters,  Letters  & Natural 
Bora  Filler 

We’ve  cleaned  up  the  sew- 
age filters,  broken  open  the 


Mailroom  Contest 

Does  anyone  know  all  the 
words  to  the  theme  song  to 
“LOVEBOAT”?  We'd  really  like  to 
know  more  than  just : 

L-ove,  exciting  and  new. 

Come  Aboard!  We’re  expecting 
you! 

The  LOVEBOAT! 

uh..lalalalalalalaaaa... 

Win  the  contest  and  get  a 
really  cool  Toike  Oike  T-shirt. 
We’re  not  kidding. 

It  has  been  suggested  that  the 
song  could  be  found  on  the 
internet.  But  we’d  kill  ourselves 
before  we  become  like  those  piti- 
ful creatures  who  say  “Well,  see, 

I was  searching  the  internet  for 
cinsert  loser  topic  here>  and 
three  hours  later  Voila!” 

Puh-leeze. 


Dear  Angry  Serfs,  I am 
not  angry  and  I am  not  un- 
der servile  subjection.  Now 
tell  me  how  to  buy  a cool 
$3000  titanium  bicylcle  be- 
fore I learn  to  write  profan- 
ity, develop  an  attitude,  and 
go  after  your  jobs! 

Alvin  S.  Cam 

Civ  9T7 

Well,  Alvin.  We  asked 
the  experts,  researched  all 
the  pertinent  journals  and 
here 's  the  answer:  Buy  a 
cheap  bike  ($300),  then 
insure  every  part  individu- 
ally from  the  pedals  to  the 
seat.  Make  sure  the  total  of 
all  the  parts  are  insured  for 
more  than  the  bike’s  worth. 

But  don ’t  go  crazy,  say, 
insure  it  for  $600. 

Then  put  it  against 
a post  close  to  a local 
high  school,  you  know 
the  one  with  the  bad 
repuation  (everybody’s 
got  one  nearby).  After 
the  bike  is  “mistakenly" 
taken  by  the  local 
toughs,  call  the  insur- 
ance company-ergo 
$600! 

Repeat  ‘til you’ve 
got  $3000! 

Simple  huh?  And 
about  jobs,  they  said  we 
could  leave  if  we  found 
replacements  so  develop 
the  attitude!  Make  our 
day. 


Dear  Angry  Serfs, 

I am  writing  this 
during  Computer  Funda- 
mentals and  I gotta  pee 
badly.... but  I think  I’ll 
hold  it  a bit  longer. 

Alex  R.Soss 
Flrosh 


Whinin’  for  anyone  who’ll 
listen 

There’s  something  we 
have  to  get  off  our  chest. 
Something  dark  and  menacing. 
Something  that  shakes  us  to 
our  very  core.  We  scraped 
below  the  casual,  hip,  young, 
happenin'  surface  of  The  Toike 


new  gas-masks,  and  prepared 
ourselves  for  another  year  of 
sewage  (i.e.  your  mail).  Last 
year’s  trash  is  composting 
nicely  in  the  garden,  on  our 
shedtop  balcony.  Next  year’s 
tomatoes  should  be  particlarly 
sweet. 

And  now  the  mailroom 
finally  presents...  The  Mail... 


Err,  that 's  putting 
us  on  the  spot.  Who 's 
letting  the  lab  subjects 
use  the  crayolas? 

Hey  you  fuckin  Angry 
Serfs, 

It’s  a new  year  and  yet 
another  year  for  you 
assholes  to  dement  the  souls 
of  people  around  you.  Last 
year  you  walked  away  say- 
ing just  about  anything  to 
everybody.  But  mark  my 
Com,  on  Page  5 (If you  really  care...)  a 
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LGMB  does  not  reveal  plans  to 


take  over  world 


“Git  da  fak  autl!  ” - Prime  Minister  Jean  Chretien  attempts  to  gnaw  off  left  hand  while 
simultaneoulsy  pointing  at  flotilla  of  Canadian  made  trucks  that  will  be  used  in  operation 
BON  VOYAGE. 

Separatists?  — 

Citizens  of  Quebec  to  be  sold  to  Middle  East  Slave  Merchants 


by  Colin  Knowles 

TORONTO  - The  Lady 
Godiva  Memorial  Band  has  not 
revealed  any  plans  to  take 
over  the  world. 

“We  offer  complete  and  to- 
tal deniability  on  any  plans  to 
take  over  the  world.  We  do 
not  have  any  plans  to  take 
over  the  world  this  fiscal  year. 
None  whatsoever.  Nada.  Zip. 
Zero,”  one  member  was 
quoted  as  saying. 

“We  also  have  nothing  to 
do  with  the  destruction  of  the 
federal  PC  party  or  the  im- 
pending defeat  of  the  PQ  in  the 
Quebec  referendum.  In  addi- 
tion, Bill  Clinton  is  not  a mech 
design  project,  and  certainly 
is  not  Version  7.0  (“Bubba”) 
of  the  UofT  Idiot  Cretin  Presi- 
dential Simulator.  Although 
if  he  was,  it  would  mean  a lot 
of  the  memory  problems  we 
had  with  Version  5.01 
(“Ronnie”)  had  been  cleared 
up. 


games  with  the  world’s  politi- 
cal structure  is  ridiculous.  If 
we  really  could,  say,  bring 
about  the  fall  of  communism, 
or  raise  a Middle  East  dicta- 
tor to  power  and  then  use  a 
US-led  military  coalition  to  top- 
ple his  country  but  mysteri- 
ously leave  him  in  charge, 
don’t  you  think  we  would? 

“Oh,  we  did? 

“Er,  no  comment." 

The  member  also  denied 
that  Boutros  Boutros  Ghali 
will  say  the  secret  code-word 
on  September  20th,  or  that  the 
Bnad  hid  a secret,  beer-related 
message  on  page  42  of  the 
Pope’s  new  book.  He  was  also 
quoted  as  saying,  “Crop  cir- 
cles? What  crop  circles?” 

In  related  news,  an  Artsie 
said  something,  but  we 
weren’t  really  paying  atten- 
tion and  didn’t  write  it  down. 
It  was  something  to  do  with 
wildebeasts,  we  think,  but,  as 
I said,  we  weren’t  really  lis- 
tening. ■ 


OTTAWA,  Can  - The  T.I.T. 
(Toike  Investigative  Team) 
has  once  again  scooped  the  na- 
tion’s finest  newspapers  as 
only  we  have  obtained  a top 
secret  federal  study  into  the 
future  of  Quebec  should  the 
federalists  win. 

At  first  we  thought  that 
revealing  such  an  inflamma- 
tory document  would  only  in- 
cite further  unrest  but  we  fig- 
ured “What  they  hey?  There’s 
nothing  better  to  print!” 

The  forementioned  study 
is  entitled  “A  Federal  study 
into  the  possibility  of  selling 
traitorous  Quebecers  to  slave 
merchants  for  profit."  It  de- 
tails an  ambitious  plan  to  re- 
duce the  deficit  and  eliminate 
the  separtist  movement  in  one 
fell  swoop. 

'...eliminate  only  the 
seperatists." 

The  study  reads: 

“ Irregardless  of  the  out- 
come of  the  election,  the  au- 
thors suggest  immediately 
invading  Quebec  and  de- 
claring it  under  Martial  Law. 
The  Armed 
Forces  would  be 
then  instructed 
to  round  up  all 
the  citizens  who 
voted  yes  to 
separtism  and 
load  them  into 
large  container 
ships  labeled 
‘frogs’,  along  the  St.  Law- 
rence." 

The  document  then  goes 
on  into  detail  about  who  are 
the  potential  buyers  of  the 
Quebec  citizens: 

“ Most  would  be  sold  to 
wealthy  Middle  Eastern  Oil 


Barons  in  exchange  for  crude 
oil  but  several  thousand  could 
be  diverted  to  the  Norway, 
Italy  and  especially  Japan  who 
are  in  desperate  need  of  qual- 
itygoaltending, and  slick,  high 
scoring  centers." 

The  crude  oil  would  then 
be  used  to  reduce  the  deficit. 
The  study  is  ambiguous  as  to 
whether  only  some  Quebecers 
would  be  sold  or  all  of  them. 

“ It  is  difficult  to  say  which 
should  be  done  as  it  is  really 
a political  question.  If  one  de- 
cides to  eliminate  only  the 
separtists  then  the  problem  is 
solved  only  for  the  short  term. 
If  one  decides  ‘To  hell  with  all 
of  ‘em  ’ then  all  chance  of  fu- 
ture uprisings  are  squashed. 
But  this  course  of  action  would 
seriously  affect  the  asking 
price  of  Quebec  slaves  on  the 
World  Market  as  supply  would 
greatly  exceed  demand,  at 
least  in  our  estimation.  Per- 
haps a well  co-ordinated  mar- 
keting plan  might  help." 

The  rest  of  the  document 
will  be  revealed  in  future  is- 


sues of  the  Toike  Oike.  It  may 
or  may  not  be  relevent  de- 
pending on  the  referendum 
but  it  is  fascinating  to  enter 
the  minds  of  those  who  run 
our  country. 

NEXT  ISSUE:  “WHAT  TO  DO 
WITH  ROCHE  VOISINE!” 


“All  this  talk  of  playing 

University  Police  Do  Something 

by  Kart  Breede 

UNIVER$ITY  OF  TORONTO,  Tor  - U of  T Police  released 
something  on  paper  this  week: 

■ - | University  of  Toronto  Police  i i 

I I Daily  Summary  of  Incidents  | I 


581  Spadina  Avenue,  Toronto,  Ontario 

Date  : 95/09/09  TO  95/09/29 
Time  : 2:00  am  TO  1:59  am 

In  addition  to  our  regular  duties,  the  following  occurrences 
are  being  brought  to  the  attention  of  the  University  of 
Toronto  community.  If  you  have  any  questions  regarding  these 
incidents,  please  contact  the  Duty  Sergeant  at  978-2323 


Summary  prepared  By:  Sergeant  Sam  Something 


Date 

Time 

Incident  Pg  1 

95/09/12 

10:58  am 

Wilson  Hall,  second  floor  area.  Theft 
of  five  sofas  and  one  armchair. 

Ref#  95  - 420-0032-014 

yb/uy/uy 

y-.lb  pm 

New  College,  Wilson  Hall . university 
Police  found  three  students  removing  a 
couch  from  a lounge. 

Ref#  95  - 410-032A-078 

35/03/10 

3:00  am 

S.A.C.  building.  A brick  wall  had  been 
erected  in  front  of  the  main  doors . 
Under  investigation  by  the  University 
Police . 

Ref#  95  - 234234-234 

95/09/10 

10:00  am 

Sanford  Fleming  Building.  Report  of 
stolen  property  in  the  cafeteria. 
University  Police  are  investigating. 
Ref#  95  - 856675-386 

33/03/13 

11:00  am 

Front  Campus.  Report  of  a couch 
sitting  on  playing  field.  Under 
investigation  by  University  Police. 
Ref#  95  - 236743-573 

35/03/23 

1 2 : 0 0 pm 

St.  George  Campus.  Report  of 
circulation  of  filthy  newsprint. 
Ref#  95  - 245367-445 
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Metro  Squirrels  Take  Back  the  Night 


“Git  da  fak  auffll"  - Prime  Minister  Jean  Chretien  attempts  to 
gnaw  off  left  hand  while  having  his  nuts  stored  in  his  right  ear  by 
Zarcon. 


City  squirrels  say  “enough  ” 

by  Kurt  Breede 

QUEEN’S  PARK,  Tor-  The 
green  pastures  surrounding 
the  province’s  head-quarters 
may  seem  slightly  less 
crowded  than  usual  tomorrow 
- Squirrels  from  each  of  the 
four  subdivisions  of  Queen’s 
Park  have  declared  a walk-out 
as  of  tomorrow  noon.  De- 
mands have  been  tabled  with 
top  officials  of  the  Metro 
Parks  and  Recreations  Covn- 

More  rambling 
from  the  Serfs... 

CONTINUED  (from  page  3) 
words,  this  year  is  going  to  be 
different.  This  is  the  year  of 
the  “MELLOW  MAN”  or  popu- 
larly known  as  “THE  MEL’’ 

I’ve  noticed  your  unjust 
attitude  towards  the  heart 
warming  letters  of  my  peers. 

It  has  led  me  to  such  despera- 
tion that  I had  to  unwillingly 
reach  into  the  depths  of  my 
past  and  resurrect  the  powers 
of  the  Mellow  Man.  Together 
with  “The  Mighty  Mel  Crew” 
I’ll  destroy  the  evil  powers  of 
the  Angry  Serfs. 

I’m  bound  to  the  pact  of 
Superheros  to  not  reveal  my 
identity.  Count  your  last  days 
you  loathesome  creatures... 
your  end  is  near. 

The  Mighty  Mel  Crew 
Mellow  Man 
be  mellow...  Always 

hmmm  “be 

mellow... Always”...  is  this 
some  kind  of  maxi  pad  com- 
mercial? 

Your  calm  disposition  and 
good  intentions  are  no  match 
for  our  powerful  satire,  subtle 
put-downs,  blunt  insults  and 
clever  anecdotes.  By  the  way, 
your  letter  doesn 't  sound  very 
mellow.  In  fact,  it  sounds 
rather  agitated. 

Have  we  gotten  to  you 
already? 

Have  we  gotten  to 
you  already? 

Have  we  gotten  to 
you  already? 

If  you’d  like  your  pitiful 
correspondence  mauled  and 
ridiculed  ‘till  our  eyes  bleed 
with  laughter,  send  it  to  : 

The  Toike  Oike 
c/o  The  Angry  Serfs 
10  King’s  College  Rd. 

Sir  Sanford  Fleming 
Bldg. 

Rm  B670 
MSS  1A1 


cil,  with  debates  expected  to 
extend  into  the  new  year  if 
the  negotiations  aren’t  settled 
within  the  next  week. 

Zarcon,  Devourer  of 
Small  Nuts,  band  leader  of  the 
northeast  quadrant  of  upper 
Queen’s  Park  said  yesterday 
at  a private  press  conference 
that,  “city  squirrel  rights  have 
been  ignored  long  enough  in 
(their)  twenty  years  of  serv- 
ice”. His  executive  director  of 
external  affairs  Quezon, 
Climber  of  Tall  Trees,  who  was 
also  present  at  the  press  con- 
ference, said  that  “if  (city 
council)  does  not  act  soon  on 
most  of  our  demands,  (the 
squirrels)  will  be  forced  to 
take  serious  action.” 

City  commuters  got  a 
small  taste  of  the  squirrel’s 
hardball  tactics,  when  traffic 
was  held  up  for  nearly  three 
hours  on  the  northbound  pass 
around  Queen’s  Park.  Ap- 
proximately two  hundred 
grey,  light  brown,  and  fluffy 
tailed  black  squirrels  picketed 


the  Avenue 
Road  and 
Wellesley  in- 
tersection dur- 
ing rush  hour. 

Honking  mo- 
torists were 
eventually  re- 
routed to  Col- 
lege before  the 
protesters  dis- 
persed into 
nearby  trees 
and  bushes. 

T . I . T . 

(Toike  Investi- 
gative Team) 
reporters  ac- 
quired a fac- 
simile of  the 
squirrel  demands.  Key  de- 
mands outlined  in  the  twelve 
page  report  are: 

- protection  of  sacred  frol- 
icking grounds 

- extended  feeding  and 
begging  hours 

- heated  trees 

- recognition  of  distinct 
culture 


- OHIP  (Metro  squirrels 
are  already  covered  by  pro- 
vincial welfare  and  are  GST 
exempt,  privileges  which  were 
negotiated  with  the  Rae  gov- 
ernment last  fall) 

City  officials  have  re- 
fused to  comment  on  the 
proceedings,  which  will  start 
tomorrow  in  Old  City  Hall.  a 


Dum  Flrosh  Top  Ten  Lists 


Top  Ten  Things  We  Will  Never  See  at 
the  Emmies 

by  Alex  Ross 

10.  The  Winner  of  “Best  Actress  in  a Dramatic  Series" 
stepping  up  to  the  podium  and  saying: “I’d  like  to 
take  this  opportunity  to  expose  my  penis  to  the 
audience..." 

9:  The  “Best  Dramatic  Series"  award  going  to  a show 

about  a bunch  of  engineers,  instead  of  a bunch  of 
cops  or  doctors. 

8.  Someone  stepping  up  to  the  podium  and  saying: 
“We’ve  decided  not  to  wear  our  red  “AIDS 
ribbons"  tonight,  but  we’re  all  going  to 
give  half  of  our  enormous  salaries  to  AID5 
research  instead." 

7.  Any  Candian  show  winning  anything 

6.  A winner  refusing  to  be  magnanimous  and 

saying.Tm  not  thanking  anyone!  I won  this  award 
myself!  It’s  mine,  all  mine!" 

5.  Anyone  using  the  word  “magnanimous." 

U.  A politically  correct  show  losing 

3.  An  actress  with  large  breasts  not  showing  them 
off. 

2.  The  “Best  Dramatic  Series"  award:  Beavis  and 

Butthead. 

I:  The  “Best  Video  Production"  award 


Censored 

26/09/95 


TOP  TEH  KEENER  ■'  LIST 

by  A l dona,  Andrew,  Angelo,  Chris 

10.  Wears  his/her  hard  hat  to  the  tirst  few  days  of 
classes. 

9.  Does  not  smell  of  beer. 

8.  Masters  batch  files  before  puberty. 

7.  Wonders  why  BNAD  is  spelled  wrong. 

6.  Eng  Sci's. . 

5.  Customizes  Unix  work  environment  (favorite 
nudie  on  the  left,  cscl 8lf  updates  on  the  right). 

4.  Answered  any  TPT  question  correctly. 

p.  Looks  confused  when  somebody  yells  "BINGO!" 

3.  Answers  rhetorical  questions/  finishes  prof's 
sentences. 

e.  "What's  a keener?" 

2.  Plans  to  hack  ecf. 

1.  Pocket  protectors...  'nuff  said. 

. Writes  Toike  Oike  articles  during  Suds  (instead  of 
1 drinking). 
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New  Politics 
Course 
Offered  At 
llofT 

by  Alex  S.  Ross 


UNIVER$ITY  OF  TORONTO, 
Tor  - The  Political  Science  Depart- 
ment at  the  University  of  Toronto 
recently  announced  that  it  would  be 
offering  a new  course  for  political 
science  students.  The  course,  called 
“Thinking  About  Politics",  and  tak- 
ing place  on  Mondays  from  5:00pm 
to  7:00pm  in  room  108  of  the 
Koffler  Institute  for  Pharmacy  Man- 
agement (575  Spadina  Ave.),  will 
be  taught  by  former  premier  and 
public  embarassment  Bob  Rae. 

The  course  will  cover  a vari- 
ety of  topics,  including:  How  to 

choose  the  most  incompetent  peo- 
ple for  cabinet  positions,  how  to 
cripple  businesses  with  environmen- 
tal legislation,  how  to  undenmjii^ 
social  values  by  supportinaMgjf 
rights,  as  well  as  how  to  destro^tH 
provincial  economy  in  under  five 
years.  Grades  will  be  based  on 


“Wat  da  fak!?!”  - Prime  Minister  Jean 
Chretien  attempts  to  gnaw  off  left  hand  while 
miniturized  celebrity  transvestite  RuPanl 
stores  his  (?)  nuts  in  BobRae 's  left  ear. 

whether  or  not  students  are  card- 
carrying  NDP  members.  (For 
artsies,  this  should  not  be  a prob- 
lem.) 

Although  the  course  is  nor- 
mally open  only  to  political  science 
students,  Mr.  Rae  has  announced 
that  engineering  students  will  also 
be  welcome  at  his  lectures.  (See 
above  for  rooms  and  times.)  Those 
engineering  students  who  wish  to 
attend  are  requested  to  bring  Mike 
Harris  signs  and  banners,  and  to 
wave  them  while  shouting  Con- 
servative slogans  once  the  lecture 
begins.  ■ 


Old  Artsie  criticises  Engineers’  turpitude 


by  Colin  Knowles 

TORONTO  - The  “distin- 
guished” old  Artsie  Ivrin  Pe- 
ter Freely  (Underwater  Bas- 
ket Weaving  2T4)  has  criti- 
cised the  moral  values  of  en- 
gineers. 

“Their  moral  turpitude  is 
disgusting,”  he  was  quoted  as 
saying.  “All  they  do  all  day 
is  eat,  drink,  party,  do  prob- 
lem sets,  and  gratuitously  use 
words  like  ‘shit’,  ‘sport-hump’, 
‘gonads’,  and  ‘termwise  addi- 
tion of  harmonic  integrals.’ 
It’s  disgusting.  I’m  so  furious 
that,  if  you’ll  excuse  me,  I’m 
going  to  go  weave  some  more 
baskets  underwater.” 

One  outraged  engineer  re- 
sponded to  this  outrage  by 
saying,  “How  dare  he  criticise 
our  moral  turpitude.  Or  even 
our  immoral  turpitude.  What 
the  hell  is  a turpitude  any- 
way? Why  didn’t  I get  one? 


Were  they  supposed  to  come 
in  our  Flrosh  kits  or  some- 
thing?” ■ 

Meds.blecchh 

CONTINUED  (from  pagePJ 

the  doors  and  windows.  They 
waited.  In  the  morning,  the 
Meds  saw  the  light  and 
returned  the  Cannon...  ” 

So  as  you  can  see,  the  ri- 
valry is  there.  It  has  lain  dor- 
mant for  a few  years,  but 
now...  ITS  BACK.  New  cheer: 
“Med-Sci  Sucks”  (repeated  ad 
nauseam). 

For  these  reasons,  (and 
the  fact  that  artsies  cannot 
come  up  with  any  comebacks 
better  than,  “Oh  yeah?  Well  I 
found  all  the  biblical  allusions 
in  Little  Women,")  Brian  F. 
Cummings,  prominent  mem- 
ber of  Engineering  Society,  has 
declared  WAR  ON  MED  SCI’S. 


c 

f/ 

'J 

S3 

Rushdon 
Olympics  set 
for  ‘96 

by  Kurt  Breede 

TORONTO,  Ont  - September 
20th  1995,  the  Canadian  Olympics 
Council  (C.O.C.)  released  the  team 
roster  for  the  much  anticipated 
Rushdon  Olympics  to  be  held  this 
year  in  Sault  City,  Iowa.  The  week 
long  event  is  comprised  of  3 main 
events,  all  in  which  Canadian  rep- 
resentatives will  be  competing. 

Advanced  Calculus  and  Quantum 
QuasiDynamics 

Yen.Z.  Chan,  Vancouver  B.C. 
Ham.D.  Lam,  Toronto  Ont 
Eugene.K.  Tang,  Vancouver  B.C. 
Rick.  Wu, Scarborough  Ont. 

Track  And  Field 

Tyrone  Johnson,  Montreal  Que. 
Leroy  Bains,  Toronto  Ont. 

Tyrelle  St.  Joy,  North  York  Ont. 
Malcolm  Smith,  North  York  Ont. 

Prolonged  Sedentary’  Sitting 

Bill  Chretien,  Windsor  Ont. 

Mark  Lemieux,  Timmins  Ont. 
Jean-Claude  Yve,  Montreal  Que. 
Marie  Levesque,  North  Bay  Ont. 

The  events  will  be  televised 
next  year,  live  on  cable  CFRT.  m 


Strange  Circles  in 
Metro  Fields 

by  Kurt  Breede 

QUEEN’S  PARK,  Tor  - 
Strange  circles  have  appeared 
on  the  grounds  surrounding 
Queen’s  Park,  T.I.T.  reporters 
were  informed  yesterday.  The 
two,  thirty  foot  diameter 


spherical  burn  marks  on  the 
lawns  of  the  park  were  imme- 
diately taped  off  by  Metro  po- 
lice. City  officials  have  refused 
to  comment  on  the  nature  of 
the  marks.  Some  witnesses 
have  speculated  that  the 
marks  are  protesting  tactics  of 
the  Queen’s  Park  squirrels, 
who  just  today,  began  negotia- 
tions with  Metro  Park  and  Rec- 
reations Council  members.* 


WORD 

O F TH  E 

MONTH 

Tl'RPITUDE  means  baseness, 
depravity,  and  wickedness.  It  is  a 
characteristic  usually  acquired  during 
U of  T Engineering  Flrosh  Week. 

Sample  Use: 

PERSON:  “You’re  quite  astute.” 
OTHER  PERSON:  “Who  are  you 
calling  a stute,  you...  you.... 
turpitude!” 


Talk  safer 


-What  my  esteemed  colleague  means 
to  say  madame.  is  that  your 
appearance,  that  certainly  not  being 
your  only  positive  attribute  as  a 
homosapien  of the  female  gender,  and 
although  not  a sole  basis  for 
quantifying  or  qualifying  your  assets 
as  an  individual,  has  involuntarily 
stimulated  the  receptory  nerve  centre 
of  his  visual  cortex,  as  such,  my 
colleague,  here,  wished  only  to 
express  the  chemical  and  physical 
response  you  have  evoked,  and  is 
therefore  legally  entitled  to  do  so  by 
verdict  in  Johnson  vs.  Smith,  clause 
VI 1, 3 2a 


the  toike  oike 


volume  69,  number  1,  September  29th,  1995 


page  7 


This  is  all  you  need  to  do  to 
get  fmijPizza,  BEvERages,  and 
Pop! 


The  Next 

toike  oike 

Meeting 

is  on  Wednesday,  October  1 1,  1995 
AT  5:1  5pm  in  Eng  Soc 

Be  T here  or  We’ll  Kill  Your  Parents 

(Unless  they're  already  dead.  In  which  case,  we  were  quue  insensitive.  Sorry.) 


Apollo  13:  Pfah...  what  an 

unrealistic  piece  of  crap.  Yeah,  like 
they  really  could  make  an  air 
scrubber  with  socks  and  some  plastic 
tubing!  You  could  practically  see  the 
strings  holding  the  actors  (“Forrest 
Gump  in  Space!”).  Of  course,  what 
do  you  expect  from  a movie  based 
on  the  Apollo  moonlandings,  the 
most  obvious  series  of  hoaxes  ever? 
Rating:  Sucked 

Braveheart:  Now  that’s  more  like  it 
- decapitations,  maimings,  blood 
spurting  everywhere  “Pssssha”  in 
slow  motion.  Topped  off  with  a 
disemboweling  at  the  end.  Now 
that’s  what  I call  entertainment.  If 
it  wasn’t  for  that  stupid  story  about 
his  wife  getting  killed  (“Boo-hoo.  Cry 
me  a flcking  river!”)  this  one  might 
even  be  a keeper.  Rating:  Didn ’t  suck 
as  much  as  the  others. 

Dangerous  Minds:  You’re  going  to 

need  gas  masks  for  this  stinker, 
folks.  Michelle  Pfieffer  is  about  as 
convincing  as  a grizzled  old  ex- 
marine  as  Micheal  Keaton  was 
playing  Batman.  Of  course,  people 


are  going  to  see  this  film  in  droves, 
probably  because  of  the  subliminal 
messages  put  in  that  “Gangsta’s 
Paradise”  song.  Rating:  Sucked 

Desperado:  More  like  desperate  for 
a decent  plot.  This  oozing  pile  of 
lark’s  vomit  was  saved  only  by 
Quentin  Tarantino’s  urine  joke,  and 
that  Mexican  babe.  Rating:  Sucked 

Hackers:  “Crappers”  more  like  it. 

This  film  was  so  bad,  it  made  a very 
old  pile  of  dog  excrement  look  like 
great  entertainment.  About  the 
only  good  things  in  it  were  the 
incredibly  accurate  computer 
scenes.  Rating:  Sucked 

To  Wong  Foo,  Thanks  for  Everything, 
Julie  Newmarr:  To  whoever  made 
this  film,  thanks  for  nothing,  me. 
Talk  about  a disgusting  film.  I 
mean,  who  wants  to  watch  three 
incredibly  unattractive  women  go 
travelling  across  America?  Time 
to  cut  back  on  the  steroids,  ladies. 
Rating:  Sucked 

THE  END 


ICtfe 


3(«ilc"3iitc:  JuSflcmcnt  nt  tl)c  Rent'd)  Writes 

AiWlVOiJS 

Octo6er  3,  5 and  10!!! 

0(8202  at  7T:M 


If  you  can  sing,  dance,  act,  or  just  think  you  look 
funny...  then  mark  these  dates  on  your  calendar 
Be  prepared  to  sing,  dance  and  act 

h3c11  Tjath  J3n  3furg  Jake  A ^rorneb! 


lEanghter 


COMING  BOON  TO  A CAFETERIA  NEAR  YOU 


•Food- 


Services 


Presents 
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Stupid  Firoshi 


Technical  Proficiency  Test 
September  6,  1995,  9:00  am^ 
Time:  1 hour 
Marks:  50 


Section  A:  TgchnigaLSkills  (4Q  marl 


The  following  Flrosh  have  jeopardized  their 
placements  here  at  the  Faculty  of  Applied  Science, 
foe  Your  student  numbers  have  already  been  erased . 

Don't  let  the  door  hit  you  on  the  way  out. 


Answer  any  four  of  the  following  six  question...  Be  sure  to  indicate  clearly  on  the  answer 
bookiet  the  number  of  the  question  you  are  answering.  Please  be  sure  to  show  all  steps. 
Marks  will  be  deducted  for  missing  steps. 

1 a.  Circular  disks  A and  B are  of  mass  5 kg  and  14  kg,  respectively,  and  a small 
block,  C,  of  mass  1.5  kg  is  attached  to  the  rim  of  disk  B.  Assuming  that  no 
slipping  occurs  between  the  disks,  determine  the  period  of  small  oscillations  of 
the  system.  (6) 

I20mm  /. 

200mm  — > , ^ 


Scb&ryi  LzSL. 


A>= — ' : Note:  Diagrams  are  NOT  to  scale. 

Why  can't  a water  droplet  from  a dripping  tap  be  in  the  shape  of  a cube?  (4) 


2a.  If  6 balls  are  tossed  at  random  into  10  boxes,  what  is  the  probability  that  no  box 
will  receive  more  than  one  ball?  (5) 

b.  The  cost  of  publishing  a small  book  is  S20  000  to  set  up  the  annual  press  run,  plut 
another  S16  for  each  book  printed.  The  publisher  sold  14  000  copies  at  S26  each, 
but  sales  dropped  to  10  000  when  the  price  was  increased  to  S$£?  Assuming  that 
20  000  copies  can  be  printed  in  a single  run,  how  many  copies  should  be  printed, 
and  at  what  price  should  they  be  sold  to  maximise  the  profit  for  the  year?  (5) 

3a.  Given  the  equation: 
f(x)  = (x-l)3 

find  the  area  of  the  triangle  whose  sides  are  formed  by  the  lines  normal  to  f(x)  at 
x=-l,  x=l  and  x=2.  Be  sure  to  include  a rough  sketch  of  the  mangle.  (7) 

b Initially,  a dog  at  (4,3)  and  a boy  at  the  origin  intend  to  chase  a rabbit  at  (10,0). 
The  rabbit  is  running  along  a circular  track  (with  the  centre  at  the  origin)  in  the 
anticlockwise  direction  at  speed  v0.  The  boy  is  running  due  east  at  all  times  (i.e  . 
to  the  right)  with  constant  speed  v j . The  dog  is  running  with  varying  speed  (>vi), 
heading  towards  the  rabbit  at  all  times.  The  dog  is.  however,  on  a leash.  What  is 
the  path  of  the  dog  ? (Just  set  up  the  differential  equation  — do  NOT  attempt  to 
solve  it).  Hint:  Draw  a diagram!  (3) 
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If  you  scuffed  your  feet  long  enough  without  touching  anything,  you  would  build  up  so 
many  electrons  that  your  head  would  explode,  splattering  those  around  you  with  pieces 
of  brain  and  gristle.  But  this  is  really  nothing  to  worry  about,  unless  you  have  carpeting. 


